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"And they cried, The Sword of the 
Lord, and of Gideon.” Judges rsa 
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“THE GIFT OF POWER” 


BY D. L. MOODY 


The late Dr. Gordon, of Boston, 
once said at Northfield that as you 
walk up the thoroughfares of our 
great cities you often see the sign, 


“This store to let, with or without 
power’ 


Back in the building there is an 
engine, and if the man wants to 
manufacture he can hitch on to 
the power; if not, he can hire the 
store without power 

Dr, Gordon thought it would be 
a good thing to ask a man who 
wants to join the church if he 
wants to be a member “with or 
without power.” If he said “with- 
out power,’ we could honestly say 
we have plenty of that kind al- 
ready. 

What the church needs today is 
more Members with power. “Here- 
in is my Father glorified, that ye 
bring forth much fruit.” I have 
no sympathy with the idea of toil- 
ing all night and catching nothing. 
And yet nine-tenths of Christian 
workers, not to speak of church 
members in general, never think 
of looking to the Holy Ghost for 
this power. 

There is a difference between 
strength and power. Goliath had 
strength; David had power. 

There is a difference between 
influence and power. The high 
priests and the Pharisees had in- 
fluence; Peter and the apostles 
after Pentecost had power. 

There is a difference between 
the indwelling of the Holy Ghost 
and His filling one with power. 
Every true child of God, who has 
been cleansed by the blood of 
Christ, is a temple or dwelling- 
place of the Holy Ghost. But yet 
he may not have fullness of power. 

In the third chapter of John, 
Nicodemus went to Jesus by night 
to get light, and I have no doubt 
he got it; but he did not receive 


it in abundance, or he would not 


Y sea stayed in the Sanhedrin three 
years, listening to all the mean, 
cutting things they said of Jesus. 
It took the death of Christ to bring 
him out manfully and boldly. 


In the seventh chapter of John 
we find a different character. That 
last day of the feast Christ stood 
in the temple, crying, “If any man 
thirst, let him come unto me and 
drink, and out of his belly shall 
flow rivers of living water.” 


A man like that would not have 
stayed in the Sanhedrin three 
years; he would have smashed up 
every Sanhedrin on earth. Four 
walls cannot contain the influence 
of a man who is full of the Holy 
Ghost and power. “Rivers of living 
water!” Think of the rivers that 
flowed from C, H, Spurgeon and 
George Muller! 

Let us pray for this power. The 


(CONTINUED ON PAGE 2) 


LOST---YOUR SOUL! 


(Sunday Night Sermon, May 31st, Stenographically Reported) 


a ee 


BROTHER RICE: Now let us A 


for the blessing of God. We need 
Him here tonight. Brother White, 
you begin the prayer and some of 
you other men feel like praying. 
Let’s ask God to bless us and to 
pour out His power tonight and 
that souls lost may be found. 
Mr, White prays. 
BROTHER RICE: Somebody else 
now. Who feels like praying? 
Brother Fagan prays. 
BROTHER RICE: Brother Stroh, 
won't you close the prayer? 


Brother Stroh prays: Our hearts 
have been lifted up as we thought 
of how you love sinners. Oh, God, 
we pray, burden our hearts as the 
Word goes forth, that we will love 


“The Fifth Chapter of Mark” 


BY D. L. MOODY 


In the 5th chapter of Mark —l 
call that the high-water mark of 
that Gospel — there are three per- 
sons that were very far gone in the 
sight of man. One was possessed 
of devils, another was possessed of 
an incurable disease, and the other 
was dead. You couldn’t get three 
harder cases than that anywhere, 
could you? If we had them with 
us now, we would put the first in 
a madhouse, the second in a hos- 
pital for incurables, and the third 
one in a grave; but Christ was a 
match for the whole three. Don’t 
think any man or woman is a hard 
case, and God can’t save him. Don’t 
let Satan make you believe that 
there is any one beyond the reach 

(CONTINUED ON PAGE 4) 


‘THE EDITOR VISITS CHICAGO 


Preached at Marquette Manor. Baptist 
Church, at. Pacific Garden Mission 
and Over Radio WBMI, Moody 
Bible Institute 


When the good men of the Fun- 
damentalist Baptist Tabernacle | 
learned that the pastor was con- 
sidering a trip to Chicago, without 
consulting me, they raised a purse 
of money, had it presented to me 
by Brother H,. C. Renz Sunday 
night, and urged me to make the 
trip. So I arranged for all the 
work I could, so that Mrs. Rice, 
Mrs, Ridgway and the girls in the 
office would have more than they 


' gould do, and then went away for 


a week of rest, sight seeings, fel- 
lowship and blessing! 

There were several occasions for 
the trip to Chicago at this time. 
Among them was the fact that 


The Association of Regular Baptist’ 


Churches met Tuesday, Wednesday, 
and Thursday at the Belden Ave- 
nue Baptist Church, and a number 
of my friends from various parts 


of the United States .would be. 


present whom I wanted to see. 
Again, it would be a convenient 
time to make plans for our fall 
Bible School, to get sugscriptions 
for my paper, The Sword of the 

and get acquainted at 
Moody Bible Institute. Besides, I 
would be enabled to see a pastor 
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who had written me concerning a 


revival in a Northern city next 
November. One of the best reasons 
for the trip was while rapidly re- 
covering from a recent illness, yet 
I did not feel quite strong enough 
for the heavy summer’s work, and 
I welcomed the occassion for extra 
relaxation and rest, 


The Trip 


I left on the Katy Centennial 
Flyer Monday morning at 8:10, 
arrived at St. Louis Tuesday morn- 
ing and took the famous, new, 
stream-lined Green Diamond train 
over the Illinois Central to Chicago 
where I arrived a little after noon 
Tuesday. The Katy railroad isa 
Southwestern institution which 
Texans greatly appreciate, and the 
service is being constantly im- 
proved. They have shown many 
courtesies to preachers and church- 
es. I suggest that those who ap- 
preciate their service travel and 
ship via Katy whenever possible. 

I was glad to examine and ride 
on the new, light-weight, high - 
speed, stream-lined Green Diamond, 
It is not a steam train, but is 
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Rev. Bill Rice, pastor of the Tay- 
lor Street Fundamentalist Baptist 
Church, Gainesville, Texas 


LETTER FROM 
BROTHER BILL 


We are always glad to hear from 
my youngest brother, Bill Rice, 
who is pastor of the Taylor Street 
Fundamentalist Baptist Tabernacle 
‘in Gainesville, God is blessing The 
church is united and happy. Souls 
are saved often. The Sunday 
School is growing. I trust God 
will continue His blessings upon 
that fine church and the young 
preacher, 

Read Bill’s letter. 

“May 24, 1936 
537 No. Denton 
Gainesville, Texas 

“Rev, John R. Rice 

201 East Tenth Street 

Dallas, Texas. 

“Dear John: 

“Another happy Sunday gone! 
And a fellow enjoys every Sun- 
day more and more, doesn’t he? 
We had a good Sunday School 
and church service yesterday 
morning. Then, after dinner, five 
of us went to the county jail 
where each of us gave our testi- 
mony and a brief message. There 
were three Men saved—one a 
murderer. Another confessed his 
sins and asked God to forgive 
him. He was already a Christian. 

(CONTINUED ON PAGE 3) 


them. May the love of God be shed 
abroad in our hearts. Save lost 
men. Waylay and save them by 
Thy grace tonight. Move, we pray 
Thee. Melt hearts, Lord Jesus. 
Have Thy way, have ‘Thy way in 
the meeting, Lord. Oh, Lord Jesus, 
prepare ali our hearts. In Jesus’ 
name, we pray. Amen. 

There are two or three Scrip- 
tures I will read you. One is Luke 
19:10: 

“For the Son of man is come 
to seek and to save that which 
was lost.” 

Read it again. “For the Son of 
man is come to seek and to save 
that which was LOST.” 

In Mark the 8th chapter, verses 
34 to 37. 

“And when he had called the 
people unto him with his dis- 
ciples also, he said unto them, 
Whosoever will come after me, 
let his deny himself, and take 
up his cross, and follow me. 

“For whosoever will save his 
life shall lose it; but whosoever 
shall lose his life for my sake 
and the gospel’s, the same shall 
save it. 

“For what shall it profit a man, 
if he shall gain the whole world, 
and lose his own soul? 

“Or what shall a man give in 
exchange for his soul’? 

And now turn to Luke the loth 


chapter. In Luke the 15th chapter 
there are two or three passages. 
Begin with verse 3. 


“And he spake this parable 
unto them, saying, 

“What man of you, having 4 
hundred sheep, if he lose one of 


and nine in the wilderness, and 

after that which is lost, until 

find it?” 

Jesus uses the term “lost.” He 
has just been saying why He goes 
with publicans and sinners and 
eats with them and areeceaae to 
them. They are lost, 

“And when he hath found it, 
he layeth it on his shoulders, re- 
joicing. 

“And when he cometh home, 
he calleth together his friends and 
neighbors, saying unto them, Re- 
joice with me; tor I have found 
my sheep which was lost.” 

And now read a littie further. 
Verse 8. 

“Either what woman having 
ten pieces of silver, if she lose 
one piece, doth not light a candle, 
and sweep the house, and seek 
diligently till she find it? 

“And when she hath found it, 
she calleth her friends and her 
neighbors together, saying, Re - 
joice with me; for I have found 
the piece which I had lost.” 


(CONTINUED ON PAGE 2) 


SAY “AMEN!” 


You readers of T'he Sword of the? The Sword of the Lord. Many liked 


Lord, do you ever say, “Amen ?’”’ 
The eu.cor is preaching to you ev- 
ery week and wants to hear a good, 
fervent, Spirit-filled “amen.” 

It always helps a preacher if sin- 
cere, warm-hearted Christians who 
believe what he is saying, say 
“Amen!” Cold formalism m a serv- 
ice is wrong. It dishonors God. dis- 
heartens the preacher, and blankets 
the service with indifference. All 
the people ought to take part in 
the service ought to listen to tne 
preacher prayerfully and eagerly, 
and ought to fervently say “Amen’”’ 
when they can say it from their 
heart, 

Sham is always an abomination 
to God, Don’t say “Amen” unless 
you mean it. Don't testify and 
praise God unless you have praise 
in your heart. I believe in shout- 
ing, but only when people have 
something to shout about, 

We get letters from many, many 
readers who are blessed by the 
articles in this paper. Some have 
been saved, thank God, through 
the sermons printed here. Preach- 
ers have ben inspired, tuey say, 
many have. gotten help by the Bi- 
ble teaching given in these pages, 
and have written to tell us so. Why 
don’t you write and tell us your 
reaction to The Sword of the Lord? 

What Kind of A Paper Do 


You Want? 

If we know what article has 
blessed your heart most, we will 
know what to give you in the fu- 
ture. For iastance, we are greatly 
surprised and pleased at the wide- 
spread interest in the sermon on 
“Mussolini Restores the Roman Em- 
pire,” May 22. From far and near 
subscribers have written, asking for 
extra copies. We get many com- 
ments concerning the sermon on 
‘The Unpardonable Sin.’ Articles on 
prayer and God’s promises have 
aroused probably the greatest re- 
sponse of anything published in 


the article on Women Preachers. 
The devotional sermon on “Come 
Unto Me all Ye ‘i nat Labor and Are 
Heavy Laden” was a great bless- 
ing to many. The message some 
months ago, “I Thirst,”’ a medita- 
tion on the cross of Christ seemed 
to be more popular than most, 


But not enough people write us 
to say “Amen.” Tell us what has 


a need for. 

Recently I have been printing 
Sunday night sermons by the edi- 
tor, (Pastor John R. Rice) 
preached in the Fundamentalist 
Baptist Tabernacle, Dallas. These 
sermons, stenographically reported, 
take up much room. There is much 
demand for them, However, we 
feel that often the space would be 
better used with a nu mber of 
shorter articles, Bible teaching, de- 
votianal, exposure of sin, etc. Write 
and tell us which you prefer. 


Do you want more articles to un- 
saved people? We hope many will 
be saved through reading The 
Sword of the Lord, yet most of the 
readers are already Christians. We 
want your comment, 


We have considered publishing a 
column or two of testimonies to 
answered prayer. Would you like 
that? Would you like to write in 
not over 200 words an account of 
how God answered some prayer 
of yours and have it published in 
The Sword of the Lord? Would you 
be blessed by reading the stories 
of how God in answer to prayer 
saved the lost, healed the sick, 


crisis, or provided necessary 
means? Tell us what you think, 


We get many letters 


Bi- 
ble questions, and through the 
years we have answered thousands 
of questions about the Bible, bag pays 


you like a question box 
The Sword of the Lord where the 
(CONTINUED ON PAGE 4) oad 
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(CONTINUED FROM PAGE 1) 


And then comes the story of the 


aaa Son, beginning with verse 
- The poor, wild boy went away 


from home like every sinner goes 
away from God. He came to ine 

of want and nunger anu 
came to himself aad went home. 


~ Then verse zz says: 


“But the fa.uer said to his 
servants, bring torth the besv 
robe, and put it on him; and put 
a@ ring on nis hand, and shoes on 


his feet: 


‘“And bring hither the fatted 
calf, and Ki it; and iet us cur 
and be merry: 

“For this my son was dead, and 
is alive again; he was LOS, and 
is found. And they began to be 
merry.” 

The older brother wouldn't come 
in, and the fatner went out to meet 
him and said, “son, thou art ever 
With me, and ail that I have is 
thine.” Now verse 32. “It was meet 
that we should make merry, and be 
giad: for this thy brother was 
dead, and is alive again; and was 
LOST, and is found.” 

“Lost!”— What a terrible word 
it is! What a terrible word it is. 


_ . The Scriptures uses it in two senses 


lost people. Notice in Mark 
8th chapter, the Lord said, 


Ee whosoever will save his life 
'  ghall lose it.” 


A man can lose 
his life. Verses 35 and 46 say; 
“For whosoever will save his lre 
shall lose it: but whosoever shall 
lose his life for my sake and the 
gospel’s, the same shall save it. 
for what shall it profit a man if he 
shall gain the whole worid, and lose 
his own soul? 


Now a man may lose his life, 
and then a man may iose his soul, 
and so your life may be lost ana 
then your soul may be lost. 

Now you be prayerful as I speak 
prayeriully and very simply to- 
night on this question of “Lost!” 
And let every man here consider, 
for what I have to say will be goou 
for you whether you are saved or 
lost. birst of ail, if there is any- 
body here who 1s trying to save nis 
life, he will lose it. it there is any- 
one who sits out there and says, 
I will live my own lite and have 
my own way and have things oi 
this world. You will say, contrary 
to the song Brother Stroh has been 
Singing, “shis world is my home. 
I wiil make the best of it. The 
things ot this worid are sweet, l 
will enjoy them. ‘lhis world is the 
only chance I have to have a good 
time and I am going to take mine 
now.” If you take yours now, you 
will lose it. The scripture says, 
“Whosoever shai save his life shall 
lose it.”” Whosoever is here tonight 
and you have your mind set on tnis 
world and your life set on this 
world, you are losing your lite. 
You won't get what you think you 
will get. Xou will iose the very 
thing you are trying to save, and 

ife will be lost. The peace 
of d, a happy, useful life, don’t 
lose it. 

“What shall it profit a man if 
he shall gain the whole world and 
lose his own soul? Or what would 
@& man give in exchange for his 
soul? My dear friends, you are in 

er of losing your soul. I go 
f er and tell you, you have al- 
ready lost your soul. Your soul 
is now lost. If you tonight are not 
a Christian, if you haven’t been 
born again, tonight you are 
doomed. Tonight you are lost, al- 
ready lost; you are undone. You 
are condemned, and you are going 


to Hell. You are a lost soul to- 
nig If you are not saved, you 
are lost. 


"He that believeth on him is not 
condemned: but he that believeth 
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LOST--YOUR SOUL-- 


not is condemned already, because 
he hath not believed in the name 
ot the only begotten Son ot God.” 


Oh my friends, tonight if you 
are not saved, you are ivst already. 
you are condemned aiready. Xou 
are doomed already. ‘iat means 
that on God’s record you are 
marked down as @ lost sou. ‘here 
is @ Cell oa a corridor in heli now 
that has your name on it and is 
prepared tor you. Tomignt, dear 
criends,. you are lost now, 

you may say, “Well Brother 
Ruce, I haven’t done anything tu 
get iost.” xou are lost to s.arc 
with. You are lost berore you do 
anything. You are a sinner born 
and @ sinner by nature, aud tomgni 
you are sinner by choice, and you 
are lost and ciundemned ton.got, 
and you need to be saved. ine 
Bible tells how Jesus gave the 
story of the lost sheep and Jesus 
said, ““For the Son of man is come 
to save that which was iost.” Tne 
Scripture says that like the sheep 
lost out in the mountain and the 
shepherd leaves the ninety and nine 
in the wilderness and goes after 
that which is lost until he found 
it. The sheep is really lost, Brother, 
really out in danger. It is really 
away from the foid and out where 
the wolves will pull it down at any 
time. The sheep is lost and the 
shepherd went and got it and 
brought it in and then rejoiced and 
said, “Rejoice with me for I have 
found my sheep which was LOST.” 


The woman lost her silver and 
somewhere in a crack in the floor 
it was really lost and in danger 
of being forever lost. But she 
took a candle and swept her house 
diligently until she found it. The 
prodigal boy was lost, and twice 
the father said, “he was dead and 
is alive again. He was lost and is 
found.” My friend, God uses that 
word “Lost” about every sinner 
here tonight who has not been born 
again. xou are LOST. You are 
lost now and condemned now, 

You should be considering that 
you have lost Heaven. You are 
missing Heaven. You do not have 
any Claim to it at all. You do not 
have deed to a home in Heaven. 
You do not have a place prepared 
for you. You haven’t aay cinch 
on it and no promise. Ycu are un- 
done. You have turned down God’s 
only Saviour and would not let God 
save you. Tonight you are lost 
and missing Heaven. 


I would not want to miss Heav- 
en. Brother Stroh sings about it 
so sweetly. I do not want 
to miss my mother and miss 
seeing Jesus. I do not want to miss 
seeing David and hearing him sing 
and play on his harp, I do not want 
to miss the angel chorus and the 
streets of gold and the river of 
life that flows out from under the 
throne of God and of the Lamb. 1 
don’t want to miss eating of the 
trees of life which bear twelve 
manner of fruit and bring forth 
their fruit every month and whose 
leaves are for the healing of the 
nations! I want to be there when 
God kisses away all tears from our 
eyes! I want to be there! I would 
not want to miss Heaven. I am 
sorry for anybody who does nol 
have a home in Heaven. I am sor- 
ry for anybody who does not have 
a place already prepared. I am 
sorry for anybody tonight who is 
condemned and lost. If you are 
lost, you are missing Heaven. I 
would not want to miss Heaven. 

You are lost! Lost! Lost! and 
yet death is coming! Death is a 
bad business for a sinner that is 
lost, isn’t it? Death is a sad thing 
for the sinner. That is why people 
do not like cemeteries. Some peo- 
ple do not like deathbed stories in 
the pulpit because it gives them 
“the creeps.” You know you are 
lost and condemned and you do 
not want to talk about death. You 
are afraid of death. You dare not 
face death. You know you are lost 
and it is a terrible thing to die, 
to die undone. | 


Did you ever know of anybody 
who died and said, ““Can’t you see 
them? Can’t you hear the chains 
rattling? They are coming after 
me.” Yes, you have, and there 
would be many more except in 
modern days the doctors have got- 
ten to where now when .a man is 
about to die, particularly if he is 
not saved and not happy to die, 
it is a custom that the doctor will 
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give him an opiate and people will 
not hear his screams and do not 
know what is happening to him. 
I tell you, there are countless mii- 
lions who when they die they know 
they are going to Hell. They know 
they must meet their doom. They 
know that. It is a terrible thing 
to die and face death when you 
are lost. Lost, condemned, and 
your sins piled high! Lost, and 
without mercy! Lost, and not 
under the blood. Lost! and no sal- 
vation! 

It is terrible, my friends, you 
lost ones to die lost, but you are 
going to die. So many people 
die that do not get ready. They 
do not intend to put it off too long, 
but they do. It is terrible to die 
when your chance is gone to be 
saved! 

I think, Fairy, (speaking to Miss 
Fairy Shappard, of Waxahachie) 
of that man who took a wrecker 
out on the road to Waxahachie 
that night—-it was struck by a 
bus, turned over on him and he 
died. He had heard me preach 
the night before. 

And that man who worked at the 
Waxahachie Water Works who 
heard me preach in that revival 
after such horrible things had 
shaken the town, two sudden 
deaths and when I had said, “Some- 
body else will meet God before this 
time tomorrow night.” 

They went down there at 5:15 
and found him shot through iuue 
heart and they called me to preach 
the funeral. I think of that young 
man in Roosevelt, Oxiahoma, that 
boy who heard me preach. He was 
twenty years old. He said to his 
companions, “Let’s catch the train 
up to Hobart.” He swung on the 
train and fell under it and was 
cut in two. He had no time to cry, 
“God have mercy!” He had prom- 
ised his mother that day at noon, 
“I will some day, but not now.” 
And he died lost, lost! Brother, it 
is a horrible thing to a man who is 
lost to face death. And it may 
pounce on you before you leave 
that door tonight! 

It may be—I don’t know —a 
fainting spell, a heart attack, who 
knows? Someone might say, “My 
head, my head!” and a clot of blood 
forms there and in a little bit you 
are gone! You don’t know what 
it is. There may be even now in 
your body the tumor, the cancerous 
growth that will take you to your 
grave in a month’s time. It may 
be that soreness in some part of 
your body, in the stomach or in 
the breast or in the kidney or the 
liver or somewhere there may be a 
poison that wil) kill you in a few 
short days time. Lots of men die 
suddenly these days, It is a terrible 
thing, is death, for the man who 
is lost. 

What shall a man profit when he 
has his money, or what shall a 
man prefit when he has houses and 
land? What shall a man profit if 
he has apartment houses bringing 
in rent every month and the cen- 
tennial is on and you get double 
rent? “Sitting pretty,” aren’t we? 
But what shall it profit a man if 
he has everything — only his soul 
is lost and he dies and goes to 
an eternal, awful hell? When a 
man comes to die what will those 
things matter? Goodbye land! 
Goodbye property! Goodbye money 
in the bank! What will it matter 
if your soul is lost? Your soul is 
lost! 

Oh, it is a terrible thing to die, 
unless you know you are saved. 
You remember the Saviour told 
about a man who had a big plan- 
tation and made big crops. He 
built new barns and sat down and 
said to himself, “Soul, thou hast 
much goods laid up for many 
years; take thine ease, eat, drink, 
and be merry.” 

That night God came and said, 
“Thou fool, this night thy soul shall 
be ‘required of thee; then whose 
shall all these things be which thou 
hast provided ?” - 

Oh, when God comes and de- 
mands your soul and it is lost! it 
is lost! My friends, you are facing 
death and you are lost! You are 
facing death and you are lost! 


There is another thing, my 
friend, you are facing judgment. 
Judgment is coming! Judgment is 
waiting. “It is appointed unto men 
once to die, and after that the judg- 
ment.” One of these days there is 
going to be a judgment away out 
in space and a great white throne 
and Jesus will sit on it and from 
His face the heaven and earth will 
flee away in day. Oh, He is 
lowly and meek now, but He won’t 


be then. He is now the humble Ser- 
vant and cae Man of Sorrows, but He 
wou't .2 wen! He is now the Lamb 
of God that taketh away the sin 
of the world, but He won't be that 
then! 

The Lord Jesus Christ will be the 
Righteous Judge and the worid 
wil tremble before Him and the 
clouds will flee away and the earth 
will burst in flames and the heav- 
ens and the earth wili flee from 
the face of Jesus when He sits 
on that judgment throne: Then He 
will be a Lion and not a Lamb. 
Then he will a Judge, not the plead- 
ing lawyer, the detense attorney. 

When He comes, then I remind 
you that the books will be opened. 
THE BOOKS —the book of your 
record, of your sin will be open and 
at that time you will kneei before 
Him and conress that He is Lord. 
You are facing that and you are 
lost! You are tacing that and you 
have no advocate with the Father! 
Your sins are not covered and the 
record of your sins stands agains. 
you. Brother White, it will be a 
terrible thing when a man stands 
before God and God begins to open 
up the book of his sins and he has 
no Saviour and no atoning blood 
and no salvation and nothing to 
answer except that he is lost ana 
his soul is lost! Wouldn't it be 
a terrible thing? But a lot of men 
go out that way today — lost, and 
judgment coming! 

It comes, it comes, Brother, and 
you will face it. Your knees that 
wouldn’t bow to pray now will bow 
then. Every knee is going to bow 
and that tongue of yours that 
won't call on God, that would not 
talk, then Brother, God will have 
a way of making you talk. You 
will admit then that you are 4a sin- 
ner, you will admit that Christ is 
Lord, the Son of God. There will 
be no modernists then. No, sir, 
But, my friends, let me remind you 
of this. You are going to face that 
and you are lost! Lost! LOST: You 
are a lost sinner if you haven't 
been born again, you are lost fac- 
ing judgment. 

That isn’t all, you are lost and 
you are facing eternity. Do you be- 
lieve in eternity? Oh, yes. Some- 
one says to me, “Brother Rice, Udo 
you know what I believe about 
Hell? I just believe that is in 
this life, and all you are going to 
get you will get it here.” First, 
you are lying. You do not believe 
anything.of the kind. That is a big 
old whopping lie. You are trying 
to fool yourself and you do not 
believe anything of the kind. You 
do that to keep people from talk- 
ing to you about your soul. Even 
the Heathen savage in Africa in 
his breast has some certainty that 
God put there that there is a hell, 
that there is a hereafter and that 
he must meet God. You know that 
is so. A man may bluster and 
blow if he wants to that there is 
no God and that he does not believe 
the Bible, but every man down in 
his soul has something that speaks 
to him that he can’t down. That 
something, that is his inborn con- 
science and God put it there and it 
tells that man there is something 
besides this life. That there is a 
hereafter and“he has a soul to be 
tormented in Hell or to rejoice in 
glory. 

Oh, my dear-friend, you are go- 
ing to face Hell if you are lost. 
You must face Hell, and Hell is 
reserved for those who reject Chrst 
and go away lost. I am sorry to 


bring the message of Hell, only it. 


is a fact and I must tell what is 
so. There is a Hell, and you have 
a never-dying soul to save and to- 
night that soul is lost. I hope to- 


night some boy or girl who nevér 


studied about it and who thinks 
it doesn’t matter but who thinks 
he has plenty of time, will say, “TI 
must not go away, Mother, until 
I get it settled that I am not lost 
any more. I want to trust Jesus 
tonight so I won’t have to face 
Hell and judgment.” 


Dear man or woman, whoever 
you are away from God tonight, I 
hope you will say, “I won’t go 
away lost, I must face hell and I 
must face God.” I hope you will 
say, “I am not going away from 
here tonight lost and away from 
God,” and if you’re lost, you’re head- 
ed for Hell. If you are lost, if you 
are lost, IF YOU ARE LOST! God 
wants to find you, and the Holy 
Spirit is seeking you tonight like 
the shepherd searched for the lost 
sheep and like the woman with:a 
lamp searched for the coin. That 
is like taking the Word of God and 


turning on the light of the Spirit 


. ~~ / . 
en sua ‘ : . * ’ 
Lp ae a) alt - q Fo ; > « '. 7 - A & 4 
Y ns - 


wus” vee ; Ny Sue sual © ee 4 ; ay, 
. 5 ‘ f 


Deen "ae eae ee 


Le 


ie + at ce #, a nt 


Friday, June 5, 1936 


of God and sweeping for souls. 

Brother, tomgat set the Lord find 
you and iet the Holy Spirit touch 
your heart. Don't go away lost, 
put be saved. What shall it profit 
a man if he shail gain the whole 
world and lose his own soul, or 
what would a man give in ex- 
change for his soul? Won't do it, 
Brotner. Don’t go away iost. Are 
you lost tonight’ Yes, if you are 
not saved, you are lost. Wat can 
you do about it? Here is the good 
news: “The Son of man is come to 
save that which was lost.” Isn't 
that good? 

‘the sheep is lost, but the shep- 
herd loved that lost sheep, so— 
It is a funny thing, a strange 
thing, but when a mother has a 
boy that breaks her heart, she just 
loves that’ boy and negiects the 
other children for that one poor 
wicked boy. Here is the shepherd. 
He leaves the ninety-nine sheep 
that are all right in the wilder- 
ness. We say in the fold, but that 
is not what the Bible says. The 
Bible says He leaves the ninety- 
nine in the wilderness. ‘hey are 
not lost. They are saved. They 
are all nght. And He leaves them in 
the wilderness and goes after that 
which was lost until he finds it. 
Oh, the tender seeking of the Sav- 
iour for lost sheep! I like that 
song that says, “I was that one 
lost sheep.” I was a lost sheep and 
He found me and now I am tound. 
I didn’t find myself. The shep- 
herd came looking for me 
and found me, thank God, and 
saved me, and I am- not lost any 
more. “The Son of man is come to 
seek and to save that which was 
lost.” And mankind has lost every- 
thing by sin. Adam lost the Gar- 
den of Eden by sin. Wouldn't it 
have been wonderful to live in a 
world with every animal tame, to 
live in this world and have no 
thorns on the roses and won't it 
be sweet when there are no mos- 
quitoes to sting you and no small- 
pox germs nor any kind of disease 
germs or any cockelburrs to bother 
you? We lost that through sin. 
Oh how much sin loses! 

Man comes with troubled face... 
I stood Thursday night in Pacific 
Garden Mission in Chicago and I 

(CONTINUED ON PAGE 3) 


The Gift of Power — 


(CONTINUED FROM PAGE 1) 


disciples were told to wait because 
the Spirit was not yet given, but 
we have not to wait now, because 
the Holy Spirit is here. 


The Need of Power 


The power of the Holy Ghost is 
the one thing that can save the 
church and save our country. We 
need more preaching in this power, 
not in the power of human elo- 
quence and mental gifts. We need 
more singing in power, the way 
that the Levites were singing when 
the Shekinah came and filled the 


temple of Solomon. Many a church " 


has lost power because of an un- 
godly choir, or a choir that sings 
in an unknown tongue. Fathers 
and mothers need power to live 
right and teach their children the 
ways of righteousness. 

I wish we were all dead in earn- 
est. What does a hungry man 
want? Money? No. Good clothes? 
No; he wants food. What does a 
thirsty man want? Stocks and 
bonds? No; he want water. When 
we really hunger and thirst for 
Holy Ghost power, nothing else will 
satisfy us. 

God has commanded us to be 
filled with the Holy Ghost. We 
have His promise that He will pour 
water on him that is thirsty. Claim 
that promise now in faith, fulfill 
the conditions laid down in the 
Word, and God will not disappoint. 
you, 

(From the book “Short Talks,” 
by D. L. Moody). 


Wm. H. McNitzky 
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The dillier Vidis Chicago — 


(CONTINUED FROM PAGE 1) ~— 


pulled by a diesel oil engine, au 


engine mi like we Gasuine ei- 
gue U tMat it Durus OU aud 1s 
unger SuCO pressure Unal Lie ivw 
Brade fuei 18 possipie. Such trains 
are big torwacd steps in speed anu 
economy. iney aie lowes, ligiiice 
weignt. The Car 18 mage oF aiuu- 
Niu a@uoy Meral, stredii-isieu vw 
gecrease wind resusleuce. We Wadc 
the practically SUU mies [rom jb. 
Lows tO Unicago in about rour 
hours and thirty mimutes, witn a 


YRumoper O© stops, and often ran, i 


Suppuse, eignty Or niwety mules au 
MeuarcKkaoie Tor rauway 
travel 18 this; touirly-live Cent meuia 
were served passeigers in tne Couli 
Cars. All Cars are air conaicioneu. 

Usually I dread iong trips by 
train, Dut this trip I thoroughy 
enjuyed. I siept avout tnree mous 
on monday oo tne Chair car. 1 
read my wsibie and prayea and 
meditated and round Me some guou 
sermons. i gave Oul tracis ou We 
train. 1 wauted to do il, but ret 
@ little timid about it. { got tne 
booKiets out of my brief case anu 
sat with them in my hand unt 
@ woman across the aisie and one 
seat back of me said, quite ioudiy, 
“Are those some tracts you ave 
going to give away? It so, I want 
one please.” So I gave out the 
bookiets and was very greatly 
pleased to see tne wide-spread in- 
terest. I also gave out copies of my 
paper, the booklet, “Waoat Must 
I Vo to Be Saved?,” the pamphiet 
on Hell and one of the booxs, ~“1ne 


.ttlectrocution of Raymond Hamii- 


ton.” betore the day was goue, 
I had rested, relaxed, enjoyea the 


“scenery, Memorized some blessed 


Scriptures, and thoroughly enjoyed 
myself. When night came cn, I 
took a pullman birth to St. Louis 
and slept soundly and sweetly, 
with angel guards all about as the 
rails clicked a constant tune under 
my pillow. 

It was a joy to meet again Dr. 
William A Matthews, from Los 
Angeles, president of the Los 
Angeles Baptist Theological Semi- 
nary there, and Brother A, F. Wil- 
liams of the Park Avenue Baptist 
Church, Binghamton, New York, 
who codperated in the Binghamton 
Revival in January and February, 
Brother Howard C. Fulton, pastor 
of the Belden Avenue Baptist 
Church, Chicago, Rev. Ford Porter, 
pastor of First Baptist Church, 
Princetown, Indiana, and a number 
of others. I also met for the first 
time and enjoyed fellowship with 


Rev, E. O. Odegard, pastor of Mar- 
quette Manor Baptist Church, Chi- 
coga, Rev. H. W. Nelson, pastor 
First Baptist Caurch, Kochester, 
Minnesota, Rev. A. G. Annette, pas- 
tor First Baptist Church, Grundy 
Center, Iowa, and Rev. Harvey 
Morrison, of Detroit, Michigan. We 
got several new readers tor ihe 
sword of the Lord. 


It was a very happy privilege to 
be entertained two nights in the 
home of Mr, and Mrs,..v. Thomas 
tormerly of Fort Worth, but who 
are now living in Chicago where 
Mr. Thomas is employed by the 
American Airways. ‘oeir kindness 
had much to do with the pleasant- 
ness of my trip. For one day and 
night I stayed at the Moody bi- 
bie Institute where the Spuritual 
atmosphere and fellowship were 
very pieasant, 


Preached Three Times 


Wednesday night I preached in 
the Marquette manor Baptist 
Church or which Rev. E. U. Ode- 
gard is pastor. I found it a very 
spiritualiy-minded, rapidly - grow- 
ing church, standing tast for the 
fundamentals of the faith. Brother 
Odegard is a graduate of Dr. W. 
B. Kuey’s schooi, the Southwestern 
Missionary bibie and Training 
School at Minneapolis. A fine new 
seventy-five thousand dollar church 
building has been occupied, and 
God is blessing the work. ‘heir re- 
ception was most cordial. The Holy 
Spirit was present. I appreciated 
the pastor’s fine word about The 
Sword of tne Lord. 


Tuesday night I preached at the 
Pacific Garden Mission, 650 South 
State Street, Chicago, where bro. 
W. G, Taylor has been director for 
eighteen years. The Pacific Gar- 
den Mission for over nifty years 
has not missed a night’s service. 
Here multiplied thousands have 
been saved, including Billy Sunday, 
Mel Trotter and many others who 
have been greatly used of God in 
soul winning. Here in 1921 I heard 
an humble man of God preach on 
Romans i2:1-— “I beseech you 
therefore, brethren, by the mercies 
of God, that ye present your bodies 
a living sacrifice, holy, acceptable 
unto God, which is your reasonable 
service,” and decided to present my 
body a living sacrifice to God for 
the ministry, by faith, believeing 
that He would bless it. Here, after 
my surrender to preach, the fol- 
lowing Friday night I preached on, 
“The Wages of Sin is Death, But 
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PAGE THREE 


LOST--YOUR SOUL-- 


(CONTINUED FROM PAGE 2) 


could hardiy keep back the tears 
.. alter gouug down to the povtou, 
some hau been drinking, aud sole 
aidn't nave enougno mouvy Lo armk 
.... Came and Neard the gospel. 
Une man who was Converteu said 
some wouid take a lituie rusei Ou, 
aud some would take wood aicono: 
tnat bunds people and Kis them — 
that group .nat Sat out there, the 
bums or Chicago on Soutn Stave 
street. God bruke my heart as i 
preacned to them. kive men were 
saved. They teil down on tne 
Knees and prayed and said tney 
wouid trust rium and eit tney Were 
saved. My friends, as 1 iookeu 
aown on tnose peopie, they were Su 
sad looking, SO Ui LIrvaleu, SO pour 
and toen when tue services were 
Over they went up to iay on bare 
cots aad no bedding. ‘ney did the 
best they could, inen they wouid 
give tnem @ Cup Of COuwee in Wc 
morning berore they tert. Oh, 1 
jooked down on thuse men ana 
Said, “Sin did that. Sin i0st this 
man his famuy. Sin lost this man 
nis JOD. Sin took away the nalturw 
color of the men’s faces and eri 
there the palior Or disease and sin 


the Gift of God is Kternai Life.” 
it was a@ great privuege to see 
brotner anu pSister Layer agai 
and to speak im tMe Mussion miuea 
with the aown and outs, the vue, 
the waywards, lue drunkards aliu 
the bums. I preached on the man 
possessed witO a@ legion or devis 
aud that with Jesus there were 
no hard cases, but that Ne has for- 
giveness and peace tor all who 
Lrust Him. The dear Lord helpea. 
we feit tis presence. At the cose 
of the service, five men Came for- 
ward and kKneit at the aitar, 
prayed, were instructed with 
scripture and Ciaimed Cbhrisl as 
Saviour. That service was wor: 
the trip to Chicago. 

1 had intended to start the re- 
turn trip to Dallas Thursday night, 
but was invited to stay and speak 
over tne Moody wibie Institute ra- 
dio, WMBI, a 5,000 watt station 
broadcasting on a wave length ot 
1,050 kiiocycles. Tne gospel goes 
out over this famous radio nearly 
forty hours a week. I spoke trom 
4:30 to 5:00 Friday afternoon. In 
May, 1932, I preached daily for a 
month on radio WLS and WJJD 
in Chicago. So doubtless friends of 
other days heard the message F'ri- 
day afternoon. 

Fouowing, the radio broadcast, 
I took the’train to St. Louis and 
there caught the Katy for Daiias, 
arriving Saturday night, I feel 
much refreshed by tne trip, and 
made many happy contacts. I feel 
considerably stronger in body, and 
incidentally, I got home with $35.00 
still unspent to apply on the print- 
ing bill of The Sword of the Lord! 

I attended several services of 
The Association of Regular Baptist 
Churches in Chicago and enjoyed 
the fellowship there as a visitor. 
While the attendance was not 
large, yet the program was varied 
and attractive, and the preachers 
attending were high type and cap- 
able men with whom it was a joy 
to fellowship. This Association is 
composed of some churches who 
have withdrawn from the Northern 
Baptist Convention and who felt 
the need of an Association for fel- 
lowship and to encourage mission 
work. Dr. R. T. Ketcham was re- 
elected president, 

In Chicago I visited the art in- 
stitute as I had done several times 
before, and found it not as at- 
tractive as before. Modern art is 
replacing many of the old masters. 
However, many of the art treas- 
ures of the world are housed there. 
I enjoyed very much more a visit 
to the Adler Planetarium where for 
an hour on the inside of the great 
dome of the building were project- 
ed the planets, stars, the sun, moon 
and in their various phases and 
stages, accompanied by lecture by 
an astronomer. The glories of the 
heavens with their secrets there 
revealed and explained, reminded 
us, “The heavens declare the glory 
of God; and the firmament sheweth 
his handiwork. Day unto day ut- 
tereth speech, and night unto night 
sheweth knowledge. There is no 
speech nor language, where their 
voice is not heard.” 

I thank God for those who had 
part in the expenses of the trip, 
and I praise the Lord ior His bless- 
ings upon it. 


that there was there. Everything 
you lose, sin loses it for you, Un 
my friends, sin has lost you 
enough. Don't tet it lose you your 
soul! The Lord Jesus comes to 
seek and to save that which was 
lost. And lost soul, He came to 
die on the cross — tnat is the only 
reason tor @ crucifixion. ‘Lhere ip 
not any other expianation for the 
cross or Christ except that sinners 
are lost and Jesus came to fina 
them, It is a sad price paid for lost 
sneep on the cross. My dear friena, 
are you lost tomignt? Won't gu 
away iost. You cun be saved ana 
go home happy. Jesus died to save 
unose that were lost. “hie that be- 
lieveth on him is not condemned, 
but ne that beieveth wot 13 une 
demned aiready because he hath 
not believed in the name of tne 
only begotten Son of God.” If to- 
nigot you will put your trust in 
Jesus Christ, you wu not be los. 
any more, you will not miss Meav- 
en. brother, you won't nnd nel 
wailing tor you if you put you 
trust in Jesus Christ, aud you 
won't have to face that juagment, 
tor all the judgment was pvuureu 
on Jesus and you can have peace 
through the biood of His cross, 

Ali the remorse of @ guuily con- 
science will tade away, ana that 
burden of your sin tnat pies hign 
Oh your shoulders will rou away. 
Are you lost tonight’ Won't go 
away lost. GO away saved, “kor 
the Son of man is come to seek 
and to save that which was 10st.” 
On my friends, it wlll be a sad 
day when man goes to Hell. Can 
you imagine waat will happen 
when a soul dies and goes to 
rel? 

A man at Decatur, ‘l'exas, went 
through my revival up there, He 
qgied up there. My sister toid me 
about it. My sister had talked tv 
him again and again tor three or 
tour years. tie was seventy-some- 
odd years old. He died last year. 
He had scoffed at religion and 
laughed at it and turned it down, 
Hie nad had many triends talk to 
him about it. but he said he didn’ 
need it. But he died. He was 
Seventy-two or -three years old, 
and wnoen he knew he was dying, 
he lay there on his bed ana 
screamed and said, “Oh, God, you 
ought to give me more time! Lord, 
give me time to repent! This isn’t 
right Lord, I haven't had a fair 
chance. Give me more time!” Anu 
he died sc:.umung Olu that Uoa 
ought to give him more time. Those 
lips were soon stilled, but that 
wasn’t the end. Brother, how do 
you suppose that man screamed in 
in his spirit as he went on down 
to Hell? Oh, can you imagine that 
sinner who lay in his bed and 
screamed and cried and knew he 
was lost—-can you imagine that 
man when his lips were ciosed and 
they pressed his eye lids down and 
there was no heart beat and the 
doctors said, “He is gone.” But it 
isn’t the end. It isn’t all ended yet. 
His time is done, all right, but 
wait. If we could open another 
world and hear the screams of that 
soul as he went on down lost ,lost, 
lost, lost, lost, forever, as that man 
goes on down to Hell — my friends, 
I wish we knew about a lost soul. 
I think we would care more if wz 
could know the cries of the doomea 
as they go to Hell. I wish some- 
times that God would have let me 
hear the cries of the rich man as 
he said, “‘Send Lazarus, Oh, Abra- 
ham, send Lazarus.”, He knew 
that he couldn’t get a drink, he 
didn’t expect a drink or even just 
a spoonful of water, but begged 
that Lazarus might just “dip the tip 
of his finger in water and cool my 
tongue for I am tormented in this 
flame.” Oh, if we knew the facts, 
the events after death of people 
that are lost and lost forever 
away from God, don’t you think 
we would do something about it 
for those left? 

Near our home in Dundee, Tex- 
as, eighteen miles north near Elec- 
tra, when I was a lad, they started 
to dig an oil well and went down 
180 feet with a twelve inch bit, 
took out the big bit and put in 
another bit. While the hole was 
left uncovered and the men were 
busy about something else, a group 
of little children began playing 
about the hole, and a five year old 
boy fell feet downward into the 
hole. Right on down he went. The 
hole was narrow enough to check 
his fall and the fall did not kin 
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him. He felldown the 180 feet. 


‘hey could hear his screams. ‘ihe = 


salt water was slowly rising a lit- 
tle by little in the well. Somebody 
told nis father, and the father said, 
“Oh, don’t teli his mother! We ; 
get him out some way!” 


got some ropes together and tried — 
to catch the little fellow, get the — 
rope around tme boy, bul it was 


dark down 180 feet and tney could 


not do it. The father said he would — ; s 4 


go down, and they put the rope 
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around him, but his suouiders were 
too broad and he couldn't go down, ~~ 


And they couldn't get anybody 
small enough. They tried every way 
to get him out. he crowds kept 
coming, driving in from lowa Park, 
from wichita ras, Holliday and 
aii around until the paper said 56,- 
UUO peopie gathered around that 
hole whule a rew men worked fran- 
ticaily trying to get the littic boy 
Our. Bul cue salt water cuuumued 
to rise until it covered the little 
bay, and finally when all hope 
was gone and the child was 
dead, they let down grap hooks and 
caugnt in the littie buys ciotnes 
and in the little body and pulled it 
out, 

Now dear friends, people care 
about a child being lost. All are 
giad to go tor heip or take some- 
pody to a doctor or to the hospital. 
You would do that, but oh, my 
friends, souls are lost away from 
God. I wonder, brother Strona, if you 
wouldn’t sing that with me, “Souls 
Are Lying’ You are denying, my 
poor sinner friend. You face an 
eternity lost, eternally doomed 
when you come to die, Bue Jesus 
died to save you and you do not 
need to go away lost and be for- 
ever doomed. xou can be saved 
tor the Son of man is come to seek 
and to save that which was lost. 
Don't you want to be saved’? Get 
this on your heart as we sing it. 
It you have neighbors, boys .and 
giris, lost, do something apout it 
while you Can. ‘Lhe time will soon 
be come when you can’t. if you 


haven't wept on that boy’s shoulder - 


I would do my weeping now. You 
had better do that weeping now 
and your crying now or you will 
soon be crying at the grave and 
you can’t do anything about it. Lt 
is a whole lot better than to wait 
until he is buried, and he is lost 
and you have no chance like that 
mother who wrote me and said, 
“Oh, do you suppose he was ac- 
countable?” Her boy died and she 
didn’t know whether he was saved. 
Oh, what do you suppose about 
that? . It would have been a whole 
lot better for that mother to have 
done ner weeping before the boy 
died. Do what you can now, won't 
(CONTINUED ON PAGE 4) 
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Letter From Bill — 


(CONTINUED FROM PAGE 1) 


“Last night Mr. and Mrs, Roy 
Sullivan and family and Mr. and 
Mrs. Organ and I went to Sher- 
man, where I preached for Joe. 
He is with me here in a good re- 
vival. Two confessed the Lord 
here last night where Joe 
preached. The revival has gone 
on for two weeks with Brother 
Hickey preaching the first week 
and Joe this last. A number have 
been saved and joined the church, 

“This year and more I have 
been in Gainesville has been one 
of great joy for me. Of course 
there have been trials, and you 
know about that, but we have 
tried to serve Him and can say 
with all our hearts, “The Lord 
hath done great things for us 
whereof we are glad, 

“For I came here to a church 
with a handful of members who 
had no fellowship, were head over 
heels in debt and who had a bad 
name in the town. I have made 
many mistakes and blunders that 
need not have been made, but in 


_ spite of all the Lord has blessed. 


e have had many additions — 
more by baptism than any other 
way. Our building and lot are en- 
tirely paid for and future pros- 
pects are bright. 

“It was a treat to have you 
here last Friday night. In spite 
of the fact the rain kept most 
all the country people and those 
who did not have cars away, 
it was a happy service. Come 
again, John, when you can. We 

are still looking forward to hav- 
ing you here for a great city- 
wide revival. Pray about it and 
for our revival, 

“May God bless you and yours. 

“Affectionately, 
(SIGNED) “Bill Rice” 
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“The Fifth Chap ter of Mark”— 


(CONTINUED FROM PAGE P 


of God, that cannot be saved. It 
is a lie from hell. He can save 
unto the uttermost. 


Devils 


Take that demoniac sed 
with devils. They didn’t have in- 
sane hospitals then, but they had 
tried to take him, they had tried 
to chain him. Like Samson, he 


would break the fetters; they could 


keep him. He tore his clothes 
off himself, and had his dwelling- 
place among the tombs. That is 
where every sinner lives — among 
the dead. He was a terror to all 
the women in that country. Their 
hearts jumped up into their mouths 
every time they passed by the 
graveyard. This man came howl- 
ing out of the tombs; why, it would 
make their blood run cold. Little 
children were afraid if they heard 
his cry in the distance. But Christ 
came that way, and to show how 
the man was under the very power 
of the devil he said: 


“Art Thou come hither to tor- 
ment us before the time?” 


That shows a man is under the 
power of the devil, when he thinks 
that Christ has come to torment 
Sinners have a false idea ot 
Christ; they think He is their en- 
emy. But He is their best friend. 


The Son of God left the bosom of 


the Father not to torment men, 
but to save them. He came to snap 
the fetters and set every captive 
man free. He went out of His way, 
probably, over into that coast just 
to save that man. 


I get a good deal of comfort out 
of the fact that when He told those 
devils to come out they had to 
move out. He has power over 
devils. When He said: “All power 
on earth is given unto Me,” I be- 
lieve He meant what He said. He 
came to destroy the works of the 
devil,. and He will do it if we will 
let Him, 

Did you ever notice that the 
devils prayed, and He answered 
their prayer? They wanted to go 
into the herd of swine, and He let 
them go. And the citizens of that 
country prayed that He would de- 
part out of their coasts, and He 
answered their prayer. But this 
man, when he was clothed and in 
his right mind, prayed that he 
might go with Christ; he wanted 
to be near Him — it shows he had 
really become a Christian. “No,” 
Christ says, “You go home and tell 
your friends what great things the 


‘Lord has done for you.” He did not 


answer his prayer. 


Christmas Evans, that Welsh 
preacher, pictures the man coming 
home. The little children out play- 
ing —his own children—catch 
sight of him, and they run into 
the house and cry: 

“O, mother, mother, father is 
coming! He will kill every one of 
us.” 

The mother slips to the door and 
shuts it, and puts a bar and a chain 
across it, and says: 

“ come away from the 
window! Don’t let him see you.” 

And Mary says: “Mother, I don’t 
believe it is father after all. He is 
clothed like other people, and he 
is walking in the footpath.” 


Before, when he came home, he 
would come in a bee line Over 
ditches and hedges, rush into the 
house, and knock his wife down, 
and kick the children. They could 
not believe it was he, such a won- 
derful change had come over him. 
The devils had gone out, and Christ 
had come in. 

When he gets to the house he 
finds the door bolted and barred 
and chained and fastened, and he 
ata gently. 

let me in! I have 

not come to hurt you. I have come 

u what great things Je- 

pes wp we els has done for me. 

I have come to tell you how He 
cast the devils out of me.” 

‘With fear and.trembling the wife 
opens the door, and she can hardly 
believe her eyes. His voice is as 
sweet as it was the day he married 
her; how it just thills her soul! 
That face is lit up with the light 
of another world. She leaps into 
his arms, they embrace each other, 
and then he sits down and begins 
to tell what the Lord has done for 
him, because the Lord told him to 

home and tell his friends. And 
see the little children creep up 
ciniaid him, a little timid, a little 


afraid lest they may get a rap 
over the head, as they often did; 
but by and by they gather around 
him, and he has taken them up 
on his Knees, and they look up in- 
to his face. They have their father 
back again! 

Do you know, we have men that 
are possessed with devils as much 
as they were in the days of Christ 
on earth? They are legion; the 
intellectual devil, the whiskey devil, 
and the devils of lust and passion. 
These infernal devils, He can cast 
them out. Let us pray Him to do 
it. Let us believe He can and will 
do it. 


Disease 


But go a little farther, and here is 

this woman who has been 12 years 
suffering untold misery. If they had 
had patent medicines in those days, 
she would have tried the different 
kinds on the market. She had prob- 
ably been up to Vamascus ana 
been treated by the leading phy- 
sicians there, and she “suftered 
many things of maay physicians.”’ 
They had got all her money, and 
hadn’t done her any good. That 
was a hopeless case, wasn’t it’? 
An issue of blood for twelve years. 
But some one told her of Jesus of 
Nazareth, how He had power to 
raise the dead, how He had power 
to cleanse the leper, and how He 
had power to make the blind see 
and the deaf to hear, and perhaps 
He could heal her. Faith rose up 
in her soul, but she asked: “What 
will He charge me?” Her friend 
said He wouldn’t charge anything; 
all she had to do was to go and 
speak to Him. 
I can see her getting down an 
old faded sunbonnet —she hadn't 
had a new bonnet for a long time 
— the doctors got all her money. 
Her children say: 


“Now mother, I hope you are not 
going to run after any doctor. You 
have been twelve years running 
after them and you have grown 
worse all the while.” 

“I am going to Jesus,” she says. 
“I understand He is about a mile 
or two away, and 1 am going to 
see if He can heal me.” 

“Don’t be carried away with 
that deceiver. He can’t help you.” 

But she had faith, and I see her 
elbowing her way through the 
crowd, pushing up toward Him. A 
great able-bodied Man pushes her 
back, and says: 

“Don’t you know other people 
want to get near Him as well as 
yourself ?”’ 

She pays no attention to any- 
thing that he says, but she just 
thinks to herself — 

“If I can just touch the fringe 

of His garment, I will be made 
whole.” 
. There wasn’t a thing that the 
Son of God found on this earth 
that pleased Him as faith did. As 
some one has said, “faith could 
lead Him anywhere, could get any- 
thing out of Him.” He always 
cashes that at sight, not forty 
days after sight. This woman had 
faith, and when she got near 
enough, she reached out ker bony 
arm from under her threadbare 
shawl, and touched the fringe of 
His garment, and in a moment she 
was made whole, healed of all her 
disease! 

And Jesus tumed around and 
said, “Who touched me?” 

I can imagine one says, “Lord, 
that is a stramge questidn. Look 
at the crowds that have been 
thronging you.” 

Do you know there were people 
in those days, just as there are 
now, who couldn’t tell the differ- 
ence between the touch of the 
crowd and the touch of faith? Do 
you know there are some in this 
audience who don’t know anything 
about what is going on here, while 


of faith and appropriating the 
blessings of God, and their souls 
are being healed? And this wo- 
man, she fell on her face and con- 
fessed all. Jesus. knew who had 
touched Him; He knew the hand 
of faith that had been upon Him, 
but He wanted her testimony there. 
Man, reach out the hand of faith 
and touch that Son of God now, 
and your soul shall be healed. He 
is able. No incurable case, if you 
please! No one beyond His reach 
and beyond His power! 


Death 


But now Jesus passes on to the 


others are reaching out the hand /4@ 
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LOST--YOUR R SOUL 


(CONTINUED FROM PAGE 3) 


you do it? (Sing, with Bro. Stroh). 


Souls are dying, Brother do you 
care? 
Souls undone away from God, 
My Brother, do you care? 
Souls are dying, Brother do you 
care? 
Souls are dying. 


Lost sinner, hear me now, and 
this Word of God, “What shall it 
profit a man if he shall gain the 
whole world and lose his own soul. 
Take the money and all of it. 
Take the wealth and all of it. Take 
the fame, and if he gain the whole 
world, take the railroad “system 
make it all yours — take the Katy 
Railroad system and make thai 
all yours tonight, make the divi- 
dends that are coming in to you, 
take all other good railroads ai. 
put all that in your hands, and then 
go and walk around every Dana 
in town tor it is all yours, go in 
and say, “This money, it is ali 
mine. I own it all.” Walk up and 
down the streets of Dalias or ride 
in the finest car you can find ana 
say, “Every apartment house is 
mine, all the rent money is mine.” 
Then go to Washington and say, 
“This nation, this government is 
all mine.” Take it all, the rail- 
roads, the mountains of wealth otf 
the world, and stack it up and pile 
it up. Now then, Brother, listen. 
What are you going to do? Will 
you give that tor your soul and 
eternity away from God in Hell 
and in torment? Nothing but pain, 
forever, anguish forever, and tor- 
ment forever? What shall a man 
give in exchange for his soul’ U 
sinners, tonight what a fool you 
are if you go away lost tonight. 
How foolish, how deceived ana 


house of Jairus,. Whey they draw 
near the house, some of the ser- 
vants came out and said: 


“Don’t trouble the Master. It is 
all over. The maid is dead.”’ 


It looked as if the Son of God 
was too late, didn’t it? My deaé@ 
friend, He has never been too late 
yet; He is always on time. He 
got there just at the appointed 
time, I haven’t any doubt but 
back in the secret councils of 
eternity it was planned He should 
get to Jairus’ house just at that 
hour. 

When He told them she wasn't 
dead, they laughed Him to scorn. 
Man, death can’t exist where Christ 
is; do you know that? I remember 
a good many years ago, when a 
young man, I was called suddenly 
to officiate at a funeral in Chi- 
cago. There were going to be quite 
a tew business men at the funeral, 
and they were not Christians, and 
I said to myself, now will be my 
opportunity to get hold of those 
men. I took my Bible, and read 
through the four Gospels hunting 
for one of Christ’s funeral ser- 
mons. It never dawned on me un- 
til that day that He never preached 
a funeral sermon while here on 
earth. He broke up every funeral 
he ever attended. The dead men 
would leap right up out of their 
graves at His word. He will smash 
up the undertaking business when 
He comes back. Death can’t exist 
where He is. I used to think death 
dragged Him into the grave, but 
He went into the grave after death 
and robbed the grave of its victim. 
That is what He went into the 
grave for—to overthrow death. 
Death hadn’t any power over Him. 
“Tf any man keep My sayings, he 
shall never see death,” never! 

He went into that room where 
death was, and it fled before Him. 
He spoke to that child and said, 
“Maid, arise,” and she arose. 


Man, are you dead? He can 
uicken you. He will impart life 
to you tonight if you will let Him. 
Bring your deadth to Him, and get 
life. Bring your darkness to Him, 
and get light. Bring your trouble 
to Him, and get peace. Bring your 
sorrow to Him, and get joy. There 
isn’t a thing that your soul needs 
but that itisall in Christ. Bring on 
your men possessed of devils, bring 
on your incurables, bring on your 
dead. The Son of Man is able to 
cast out devils, and heal the sick 
and raise the dead. Oh; what a 
Saviour we have, and what power 
He has! 

(From the book “Short Talks,” 


by D. L. Moody). 


| Jesus. 


darkened and misled if you go 
away tonight lost. I hope you 
won't do it, 

This has been a very simple mes- 
sage. God is speaking to your 
heart tomght. Are you lost? Well, 
I wouldn’t go away lost. I woud 
be saved tonight and go home 
saved and happy. Saved: Saved: 
Isn’t that a good word, Saved! i 
am saved by the biood of the cru- 
cified Une! I am saved! Wouldn't 
it be fine if you couid go home ana 
say, “Il am savea: ¢”’ 

We had a street meeting up 
there in Chicago and I got a 
Chance to give a testimony. mere 
iS an sltresting thing, a boy, 4 
guess he was eighteen, had just 
been saved. Somebody had won 
him to Christ that day. Someone 
said to him, “don’t you want to 
give a testimony?” ‘Lhat eignteen 
year old boy came up and with 
tears in his eyes he said, “shank 
God I am saved:’” Then he waixed 
away from the microphone. That 
was a real testimony. Savea! 
Saved! Saved! Brother, be saved 


while you can. While you can 


Lost-——-that isterrible! saved — 
how precious! You can be saved 
tonight. Be saved, don’t be almost 
saved. Don’t tonight say, “I am 
going to be saved.” Don’t put it 
off and say “I expect to be saved,” 
but say, “I WILL be saved tonight. 
Tonight I trust Jesus, I am saved.” 
Don’t you want to do that? All 
right, you can have it. Put your 
trust in Jesus tonight and be 
Saved. We are going to pray. I 
want every sinner to pray. God 
hears sinners when they pray about 
this. Somebody who has never 
stopped to think before, some boy 
or girl who has become account- 
able, ask yourself, “Am I lost, or 
saved? I must get saved tonight.” 
Oh, boy or girl, don’t be lost. .urn 
tonight and be saved.” Some man 
said, “1 am going.to be, anu I have 
been planning to be all this time. 
Tonight I will be. I will turn to 
I won't be lost. I will be 
saved.’ Don’t you want to? 

How many say, “Brother Rice, I 
have a boy or girl who is lost, or 
a husband lest, or some loved one 


y “Amen”— 


- shilie Portion FROM PAGE 1) 


editor would answer your Bible 
questions ? 

Weill, how will we know unless 
you tell us? 

Write then, and say, “Amen!” 
to the things that you like in Tne 
Sword of tne Lord. Teli us what 
you think about the full length 
sermons stenographically reported, 
and make other suggestions abour 
the kind of materia: that you feel 
the need of. We must obey God 
rather than man, but on the other 
hand your suggestions may prove 
to be the voice of God. We want 


to hear from our readers. ‘This is ‘ 


one way you can help. It will 


comfort our hearts, it will make, 


the paper more interesting and 
helpful. 
Let all the people say “Amen.” 


lost away from God?” Oh, what 
a terrible word, Lost! Lost! Lost! 
How many have some loved one 
who is lost, away from God, let me 
see your hana. (Many hands 
raised). That is terribie! cLasten 
to me folks, God forgive you, Don't 
you care? What a revival we would 
have, Brother Stroh, if people 
could get it on their hearts so tney 
couldn’t sleep. 

You say, “My brother is lost.” 
“My husband is lost!” If we couid 
realize what that means that would 
surely be a thing that would make 
it so you couldn’t eat so much and 
couldn’t sleep so well. He is LOST! 

Now how Many say, “Brother 
Rice, I am lost, but I want to be 
saved. We are going to have a 
prayer right now that God will save 


you, and I am going to expect Him. 


to do it right now as you sit there 
in your seat. 

Will you say, “Would you pray” 
for me,” and you pray with me in 
your heart. God is willing to save 
you. “For the Son of man is come 
to seek and to save that which was 
lost.” 

(One young woman, a girl in 
the teens, held her hand high, then 


threw her arms around her mother 


and wept. The invitation was giv- 
en, this young woman was saved 
then others came, a backslider, a 
young man saved, then some to 
join the churciu). 


they, too, will be blessed. 
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